had the stiffness for that. Had we been in port longer
before the race, it is likely that, like some of the others,
our vessel would have been lightened up and so made
less stiff. To be sure, she would have had her bottom
scrubbed and she would have been keved up to mcing
pitch, with every bit of sl just so and her tim gaged
to a hair's hreadth; but that did not matter so very
much now The- 'J‘»hllll'.l' " was moshape for a hard
drag hike this, and we began to see ofter all n
was a it of good Tuck thet not
home in time to tune up the some s the nest of the
tlewr,

It was along about here—helf-way on the re
Minot's—that Tommy Oh'sen broke his mai
It was the fault of the ' E
steamer She had pone abend
almaost a straaght course for Minot”
across from Half-way rock to Minot’s
to overhaul her.  She, making
here, started to turn an
it was too much for th
strght on for Boston
actwon threw Ohlsen off
O0's"™ wav

that

our  vessel wes

ch to

-_u.ilT

" 1bhe Bision
flowt

s ledge Res

the tleet

1 P .
ner of 1l Slone

1T

taking

vhing

ng to her t
iptzin k
1l right,
ht in the N
andd

nnke

themselves

amnd to sive

from & collisson amnd certaim loss fe, Ohlsen hrud to
nbe  the “Nuanme 0. amld enly thet the
“Nannie 05" poff broke umder A in Th:t
lost Ohlsen his chance for the race. Amd it was too

Marrs and O’ Donnell, e-ch
in his own vom could put the numes
m a hat and shake them up, When we went by the
“Nanmie O her crew  were getting the trys’l out of

bad, for between Ohisen,

vi=sel in a breeze

her hold., They hmished the race with that ond
mude  powsd of i, s we Jearned afterwand,
a trvs'l would have been sl

duw for almest any other

s s
we re ched Minot's there was
1l went into the wr. One after
r the b went, on the
the (s S the " With-
row.” omd St kst on us. I don't
know whether they hud any trouble
on the others, being too husy with our
own to watch, n VU clume near to
leming with « It gt caught
anudier « wl, and we started o try
to haul 1t in, Mr. Duncan, however
seearty what we were &t, sung out

“let the sal go to the bottom, cap-
tain! 11l puy for the new one myself. "
Even at that we had to erawl! out on
we bowsprit, six or cight of us, with
1 es, amnd cut 1t away, and we

elad

1
1 &

to pet back again

d never slacked.

Rounding Minot’s, Tom O'Donnell
gave an exhibition of desperate sea-
manship.  He had mude up his mind

hitt he was Jdue to [Miss Wes-

n But first he had

OfF Minot's

vas the turmng buoy., with just room
i considered, for cssel at

cen the

safely

leelgne Tl

e heing high,

amd botl

vesseis

very  Hikely I weakenoed

kept off. That kid of work was too
strong for ham. O'Donnell hae latthe
roomn that his main Boom hit ¢ in

buoy as he swept by
Onee well around. O'Donnell, in great
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on, go on; don’t mind me! Goon, 1 tell vou! We're
all right. 1] havegher under jury ng amnd be home
for supper. Go on, Maance, go on, and beat that
Hollis!™ And soon we left him he bad his men
clearing away the wreckuge

Abreast of Half-wuy rock on the way back saw us
in the wake of t “Withrow,"" which was thenalmost
up with the ** Fester.” It the et

Lucy wis home

now, with a1 of o looking to see the ** Withrow ™ do
thangss 1:st off the wavs and with all her
she wis o prect trim for it Goang to

ril. ton, wos genern ] v
Alithat S mH

and dnive her.

held to be her best point

bs had to do wos to keep

dud He ougrht to have felt

*Lucy Foster™ to go by, for
boellst Lenn ot of her
iy I e psiee before the

hed that Lo,
T : Weslev
«d that.

was ont

with the bl sts of wamnd thet were
*"-'\:-IH‘.,"'! 1 ntld b f her wov tlto-
e ther oo oy e [y i Ar » 1t
was: “'Keep her a-ful whatever you 0™ oad thee

with coming about when the
 § . . ~ T . 3 - 1
sphit tacks—made plenty of work for us

afrand to
1o cler
** Hard-a-lee!""

wils one ter the n'l"‘lrl', amd for
every " Hard-u- ' twenty of us went down into the
rociring sea fore and aft. and hanled o and slieked
away sheets, amd the fellows lashed to the forem’st-

can, who, with a hfe-line abont him, was canging to
the wind’ard bitt aft and walwching thimgs with tight
lips, drawn face and shiny eves. We istened 1o hear
what else he mught have tosay.  But b dud not realize
at once what it meant. His eves angd his mind were on
the *Lucy Foster,” with him ever the vessel rest
hes heart
What d'v’ think of the ‘Llll..‘_\" and the "W lirow®
Fommy 2™ Mr. Duncan sind next
Clamney ook a frech ook at the * l.ltk'_\' Foster,™
which was certamly domg stunts. It was along about
this time that big [im Murch, a tall man, bat even so
not more thin ix feet four—and the “*Lucy™ twenty-
four feet beam—was swinging from the ning holts
under the wind'ard ral and throwing Jus feet out try-
g to touch with his heels the sea that was swashing
up on the “Lucy’s” deck. Every onve in awhile he
did touch, for the “Lucy,” fechng the need of “er
huallast, making pretty heavy weather of it

Every time she rolled and her sheer poles went under,

was

Fm would holler out that he'd couched again
We conld hear him over on the *‘Johnnie" ar
Limes

Mr. Duncan, who believed that nothing ever built
could beat the *'Lucy Foster,” began to worry at thit,
m "i"':"‘ to Clancy. He had to holler to make
himself heand: " But what d'v" think of the ‘Lucy’s’
ch: nees, Tommy?™

ClLincy only shook his head.

Getting nothing out of him, Mr. Duncan clled out
then: “What do you think of the ' Luey,” vou, Captam
Blake ! The skippershook his head, too. **I'm fraid it’s
too much for her.”  And then—eone elbow wis hitched
in the weather rigging and a hali-hicch amund his
waist—the skipper swung around, and
looking over 1o the ** Withrow, ™ went
on: “I don't see, Mr. Duncen, why
we don't stand a pret'y god chance
to win out on Holhs ™

“Why not, why nor?—if anything
happens to the ‘Lucy.””

It seemed hard to us to think that
even then, in spite of the great race
the *“Johnnie" was making of it, she
was still in the old man’s eyes only a
second stning to the “Lucy Foster.™

About then the wind seemed to come
harder than ever, but Clancy at the
wheel never let up on the * Johnnie.”

and : g

He socked it to her—wide and free
he sailed her. Kept her going—oh,
kept her going! “If this ane only

had a clean bottom awd a chance to
tune up before going out,” said some-
body, and we all chimad in: -"Oh, if
she only had—just hal” a day on the
ruilway before this race.”

-

We weore fairly buried at times on
the ** Johnnie.” Omn the *"Lucy Foster™
it must have been tough. And along
here the stayvs'l come off the ** With-
row™" and eased her a bt.  We should
all have been better off with less sail
about that ume.  In proof of that we
could see back behind us where the
“Nannie 0" under trys’]l was almost
holding her own. But it wouldn't
do to take it off.  Had they not all said
before putting out that morning that

what sail came off that day would be
Mown off2 Yes sir, let it bBlow a
hunadred iles an hour! And fisher-
men's pride was keepi n ons
I the Feoster.  Holls nake
ook that his stays’l blew off, b

we knew better—a kmfe to the holyands
Jdid the work

It was after her big stays’l was off
amd she making caswer weather of 1t
that the “Withrow™ crossed the
“Lucy's" bow, and for the first time in
the race took the Jead.

We all felt for Mr. Duncan then, who
couldn’t seem to believe his eves.  We

humor and courting  death, worked
by Hollis. Then, making ready to
tack and pass Weslex's how, he let the

“"Colleen™ have her it w Wl that satl on
and mm that breeze there could be
And vet he might have got it but for his
new forem’st, which, as be had feared the meht before,
was not He let her go, never stopped to
haul in his shes hud no time to iff e was to
cross Weslev's bow.  So be swung her, amnd the full
force of the wind catching her fair laid Iath Spairs over

the sude, first one and then the

swing

O GuidvIme.

oo stromye

s hie

other, clean as could be

Haollis never stopped or made a motion to help, but
kept on after the ' Lucy Foster ™  In the ** Johnmie
Duncan’ we almost ran over O'Donnell, but luffed

just in time, and our skipper called out to O"Donnell
that we'd stand by and take his men off.  O'Donnell,
who was sweanng everything blue, velled back: **Go

The "Johnnie' Never Stepped Her Headway.

Oh. She

shifted top and stavs']l tacks. They were wise
tsh them ¢= up aloft. for with every tack she
ed down into it as if she were never coomng up. and
1 she did come up she shook herself as if she would

whet

snap her topm’sts off

Hilf-way to Easterm point on the beat it
seemed 1o occur to on amd to Clancy that the
** Johonie Duncan™ a chance o win the race
It was Claney, still lashed to the wheel, now with

who tumed his head for just a second to
Mr. Duncan, and spoke the fisst word of 1t: ““Mr
Dumcan. the * John ' oot chance to win this race.”
“D'yv’ think so, Tommy, d'y" think so?™
Some of us in the crew had been thinking of that
same thing for someume, and we watched Mr. Dun.

Long Steve,

S all felt for ‘\'rwll‘_\‘_ too, who was des
Was Able perately tryving to hold the wind of the
“Withrow. " He hadeven nigged hlocks

with the extra purchose given them by the Llocks
to his jib sheets and led them to cleats aft to flatten s
head-satls vet more. And Weslev's crew hauled hike dem-
wns on those fib-sheets—houled and havled with the ves-
sl under wiy all the time—hauled so hard in fact that
they pulled the eleats ont, and away went the " Lucy’s’
There w.s Wes
were all t

v—hung up amd out
h for her

pib and jumba
of the ruce; for we

near the |

to win out unless the ** Johnm amd the "W St
capsized entirely
Mr. Duncan, when bhe saw the “*Lucy’s'™ crew trv-
mr o save the head-sals, conldn’t contuin himself.
“Cut "em awny—oeut ‘em away to hades'" he sang
ut. and we all had to smile, be was so excited But
it wous no use,  The " Lucy™ wos out of the rece. and




